236                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
Vailima, October 16, 1892.
I WE NT down to Apia when the mail-steamer was in, and spent a long day in town; but the only interesting thing about it was that at the Mission work-party one of the sewing-machines was  worked   by ... her  majesty  the queen! and very well she managed it, too.    The mixture of such thoroughly prosaic and useful qualities as this, with an amazing richness of imagination and language, is a marked trait of the Samoans. On Thursday, for instance, the father of our new boy   Asuelo   (which    is   the   native    form  of Ahasuerus) visited us, and made a long speech to Tusitala, comparing himself to the Queen of Sheba!    She, he explained, had heard a great deal about the wisdom and greatness of Solomon, and when she came to see him she said, Behold, the half was not told me.    In the same way he had heard much of the beauty of Tusitala's land, the splendour of his house, and his greatness in every way; and now that he had come to see it for himself, he, too, could use the language of the Queen of Sheba, and say, Behold, the half was not told me.    He is a 'talking-man' by profession, so of course it is his business to make fine speeches, but  Lou said  he was unusually good at it; and Asuelo inherits the gift o' the gab, evidently, as it was he who got up the siva that I described in my last letter, and arranged most of the songs.